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Continued. 


Isabella, who knew his spirit, looked at her father, ho- 
ping to prevail on him to suppress his gratitude. But the 
old man with the garrulity of age, ranon, You may as 
well take it now as to wait for my death, for it is in bank 
foc you; and if you had not been found till my death, why 
I would have sent it to England for you, that is the w ay 
my will runs,—you and your heirs,and Bell and her heirs ; 
for 1 am an Engiishman, and love posterity, and though I 
came here poor enough, yet my family was respectable for 
ages past, and will be for years to come; for my son 
Charles is a good man, and Bell, my dear Bell, alia father 
can desire; so that the end of my life is happy, though the 
beginning was bitter, bitter indeed. And’ when the news 
of Bell’s death came, I wished for death also, for I was 
like a withered stump, my last branch had been carried 4- 
way with the tempest, and I never expected to see or know 
comfort more; nor would [| ifithad not been for vou. Se 
that lam yourdebtor. Clermont now ‘declared, that um 
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less the subject was dropped, he would leave the room. 
‘These words silenced the old man, and-supper was serv- 
ed. Jenny declared she must shake hands with dear Mr. 
Herbert, and when Clermont kissed her, she thanked him, 
to the no small diversion of Maria, who loved a good joke. 
Mr. Herbert, said Charles, I hope | you will consider this as 
a brother’s house, for here you have father, brother, and 
sisters. Clermont thanked him, and at two ’clock they 
parted with regret. 

He could not rise to take his usual walk that morning, 
and Eloisa’s work was almost spoiled; for her mind was 
so engaged in thinking of him, that she took a sleeve for 
a fore part, and set in the back of a gown wrong side out; 
while her mother declared she was mad. Clermont was 
now a frequent visitor im Isabella’s house: he saw, and was 
intoxicated with the pleasures of a domestic life. In the 
family of Johnson storms would sometimes arise, for Phebe 
had a high temper: but here all was a calm, unruffled sea, 
and they seemed to glide down the stream of life, wafted 
only by zephyr’s gentle breath; and in his eyes Eleiza 
was as much ‘superior to Isabella, as she seemed above 
Phebe. Thus did he continue to add fuel to his flame, 
though he was sull ignorant of even her family name. Nor 
could he ever find her except in the street, or their favour. 
ite Shades, where she spent every Sunday afternoon with 
him, and as they took tea in the garden of the Ferry. 

The Moon had risen on them while seated in the arbor. 
ft was in one of these moments of soft delight, that Cler- 
mont venturedto puthis arm round her waist. Her'delicacy 
instantly took alarm; she arose with dignity, and observed 
that they had overstayed their usual time, and must go. 
Clermont, who was conscious that now he ought to de- 
clare his passion, took her hand and pressed it fervently to 
his bosom, afe then his lips: but the recollection of his 
sull unanswered letters from England, compelled him to 
observe a painful silence; though the tremor that shook his 
frame, spoke the fond emoiions of his heart, while in her 
caution he beheld both passion and prudence He anx- 
iously sighed for the packet that would authorise his mak- 
ing her his own: then, saidhe, I should not have a wish 
ungratified. 
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The Fall was advancing ere they thought the Summer 
half over. This is the last evering, said Eloisa, that | 
will stay. out so late, for I am really chilled :—indeed I 
must soon decline my morning walks too. And then where 
will I see you? asked Clermont.. She was silent, and at 
the usual place they parted. ‘Tis thus by silence she e- 
vades my inquiry. Who or what can she be? Is she 
poor?—what of that? But perhaps her pride will not per- 
mit her to invite me to her house, till she knows more of 
my situation, Well be it so :—when my letter arrives, I 
will then be,explicit with her, and should she prove pro- 
pitious, gracious Heaven! how great will be my reward, 
for all the trials I have encountered. 

Why Mr. Herbert, said Ebza Wilson, you are grown 
@ great violater of the laws, which mother used to say were 
“8 irrevocable as those of the Medes and Persians: but 
thee makes nothing of breaking them. How so, Miss? 
Why we waited tea for thee till dark. O you need not 
have done that, replied he. Why did not thee promise te 
go to meeting vith Sarak this evening? Clermont for the 
first time remembered that he had made such a promise, 
and felt he had been careless. Well, this is no less than 
three offences on record against thee—beware. I must 
beg pardon, said he, and surely that will do, particularly 
when I tel] her that company detained me. Were they 
‘male or female ? asked Eliza. He continued silent, reffect- 
ing on the evident emotion which Eloisa had betrayed. 
Again and again he thought of her: yet at that moment, 
priftence rose superior to passion. O she is exactly my 
kindred spirit, and it was my guardian argel that guide d 
me toher. How will my dear father delight j in her,--~ An- 
nabella too will love her—but will she go to England with 
me ? thought he; perhaps she too has parents who will 
not part with her, and how could T bear the idea of never 
sceingymy native country again. ‘These reflections so en- 

gaged him, that he forgot Hligawas in the room: she had, 
“taken a book, and amused herself until meeting broke uP: 
Upon my word, Mr. Herbert, said Sarah, this will do: 
I find it was to enjoy a tete-a-tete with & liza, that thee ies 
got, or rather disappointed me:—-very wel’, Yes, cried 
Atliza, if you only knew what good company he has been, 
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you would envy me. So it appears, said Mr. Pemberton, 
by your book—why you only began it this afternocn, and 
now you are nearly through it. “Jndces ', answered Eliza, 
as I found Mr. Herbert disposed for silent meditation, I 
had no desire to interrupt him, so I e’en took my book. 

Klas thee taken tea ? asked Mrs. Wilson. Yes, Madam, 
replied Clermont. ‘Then I wonder that thee did not pass 
ihe evening where thee drank tea! said Sarah,—but per- 
haps thee remembered me afterwards. No, replied Eliza, 
he had forgot thee too. Clermont laughed, asked pardon, 
and the subject was thought of no more. 

Phebe Johnson was shocked with the account she re- 
ceived from her mother, of the conduct of Mrs. Dan and 
Harriet, whose gallantry had become so notorious, that no 

erson who respected themselves ever went near her. 
And Hoffman’s attention was so equally divided between 
mother and daughter, that it was doubtful which he pre- 
fered, while at the same time they were continually quar- 
reling about him. (This was the old lady’s phrase.) Phebe 
laughed. It is justas I expected, said Johnson. But 
where is sophia? asked Clermont, when he heard it. In 
New York, I suppose, said Mrs. Johnson. I wish she 
was here, said he. Do you think you could prevail on 
her mother to let her come and stay with you? Perhaps 
{ might, said she. If you can, I will pay for her board, 

re] plied Clermont. No you will not, said Johnson; if we 
can Only get her, } shall be glad of her company for Phebe. 

Well, said C lermgnt, if you can go onto York and try, I 
will do your business at the desk, till you return; and if 
you keep her, I must educate and clothe her. That you 
may do, replicd Johnson. 

(fo be continued,) 


THE GENTLEMAN’S LOOKING GLASS. 
No. 4 


(Cantinued.) 


The failure of my first plan, did not in the least discour- 
ageme. * Seek till ye find, and then your labor will not 
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be thrown away,’’ was indelibly impressed on my mind, 
and has ever had great influence on my conduct. No 
sooner was [ able to walk without assistatice, than I paid a 
visit to Mr. and Mrs. Snailpace; a couple who had been 
married about two months, and, who were in every thing, 
the direct reverse of Mr. and Mrs. Vangimercrankin. Tak- 
ing Jacob and Rachael for their pattern, they had courted 
for seven years; and ut last, to the surprise of every body, 
were united in the bonds of matrimony. From them I 
could gain but little information : for the lapse of time, in- 
tervening, between their introduction and union, had 
been so great, that they had quite forgotten what the first 
cause was, ifa cause there had ever been. And, indeed I 
did not much regret it; fora seven-years-to come Cuurt- 
ship, had to me a very xgubrious perspective; particularly 
as at its completion I should be as old as my mother was 
on her bridal day, which, the whole intent of my plan was 
to prevent. I shall not trouble you, Madam, with the love- 
history of every person I visited. For the five and twenty 
marriages, which took place in Germantown and its vicini- 
ty, in the year 17—-, I could not discover any other catise 
than mere accident. These I had carefully treasured up 
in my memory; resolving if I found it necessary, each and 
every one of these accidents, should happen to me, upon 
suitable occasions. Though sy search after the first cause 
of these murriages was ineilectua’, I, however, gained 
some information, which I thought might possibly be use- 
ful. One said, that Robert and she first saw each other at 
a corn husking frolic; another, that James and she were 
first introduced at a quilting-party; a third owed her hus- 
band toa singing-school ; five or six to the churches; and 
one to her intimacy with the sisters of her dearest lfe. 
You will be easily persuaded, Madam, that I tried each of 
these methods. I immediately became a subscriber to all 
the singing-schools in the village and its precincts; patch- 
ed up an acquaintance with every young svaman who had 
a brother, and every old cne who hada son, to dispose of; 

contrived to get an invitation to most husking frolicks, 
quilting parties, or other assembiies (when I was neglect- 
ed, always. chanced to drop in accidentally :) and was so 
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regular in my attendance at church, that my sanctimoni- 
ousness was celebrated through the whole country. 
My grandmother, who had been thrice married, remark- 
ed, that when she drew valentines, the year before each 
marriage, the name of her next husband always came out 
first. Imitating her example, when the ominous day ar- 
rived, I threw into a hat a number of small slips of paper, 
each having the name of some geatleman written thereon. 
But when I drew one, having only the initials R. R. inscrib- 
ed upon it, came forth. 1 repeated the experiment three 
times with the same result. This slip had at first got in- 
tothe hat accidentally, but ‘the strange sortilegical coinci- 
dence it had occasioned, caused me to put it among the 
others, at every succeeding valentine. On the 14th of 
February each and every year, subsequent to the one spo- 
ken ef, | have. not failed, thrice to draw the paper,inscrib- 
ed R.R. This seemed a little like getting a husband, since 
a husband must have a name, and aname must have in)- 
tial letters: but I did not rest contented, till I had visited 
a celebrated fortune teller, who was universally believed, 
(by the wisest people in the country,)to be a witch, to say 
nothing worse. The wise woman of Germantown, as I 
had only half the sum to give her which she usually re- 
ceived, did not much like to pry into my destinies. How. 
ever, after much prestigation, she declared I would be 
married to a manconsiderably past the meridian of life ; 
a tall, spare personage, with a sharp nose bedizened with 
the Scottish ornament, a long queue, very dirty and dis- 
gusting in his appearance, and very eccentric in his dispo- 
sition; in short, just such a man, as Ariel describes Mr. 
Rosoph to be. 

In the meantime, so faithfully had I kept my resolution, 
as far as it respected cleanliness and industry, that my mo- 
ther whose greatest pleasure was to talk, and: who had en- 
tirely forgotten our squabble, promulgated it as an un- 


Boubted truth, that I was the best girl in the whole coun- 


try. But the desire of my eyes appeared not. Every 
plan I formed, proved abortive. Every accident was at- 
tended by ‘some casualty. 


(Fo be continued.) 
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THE SCRUTOIRE. No, 4. 


THE MANIAC. 


Durinc arecent visit to a friend of mine, who resides 
intone of the Atlantic states, | was induced by the mildness 
of the air, and the serenity of the morning, totake a walk 
through the fields, to the margin of the land, where the 
sea with hurried waves, washes the base of a precipice that 
overlooks the surrounding deep for several leagues. 

The fields were waving with the golden haryest—the 
meadows which had been newly mown, filled the air with 


fragrance—the lily and the rose were glittering with the — 


morning dew, and the trees bent veneath their delicious 
burthens. Every sense was gratified, and my heart was 
filled with grateful emotions to God, in beholding the pro- 
fusion of his goodness to unthankful man. 

But my attention was soon diverted from the contem- 
plation of these delightful objects, by the sudden appear- 
ance of a man, whose head was bound with wreaths of 
strajy, and whose tattered garments scarce screened him 
from the scorching sun, or “ the pelting of the pitiless 
storm.” In his hand he waved a reed, ‘* and told the king- 
doms that he ruled.’”? He moved swiftly forward towards 
the brink of the precipice, to survey the unbounded ex- 
teut of his dominions, nor heeded the cries of his friends, 
who anxiously pursued him in his mad career. But alas! 
' their solicitude soon terminated in despair: before they 
could gain his attention, he had reached the extremest 
verge of the rock, which yielded to the pressure of his feet, 
and he plunged deep in the faaming floods. 

‘* Behold,”’ said one of his friends, ** the sad fate of onc 
whose youthful prospects shone with dazzling lustre—na- 
iure had bestowed on him her richest gifts. His fortune 
was ample. His education liberal, and his mind careful- 
ly improved by an extensive perusal of the most celebrat- 
ed classic authors. But how soon are the brightest and 
fairest hopes destroyed ;—like the rude surge that rolls a- 
gainst the rocks below—they: are soon dashed in pieces! 
My unfort:unate friend for three years past, has been a ma- 
niac, during this period, he fancied himself the greatest 
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ofmonarchs. The wreaths of straw that bound his head, 
he considered as a princely crown, ornamented with the 
most costly gems—his tattered garments, he mistook for 
robes of royalty, and his reed for a sceptre of gold.” 
JULIUS. 
(To be continued.) 


EDGAR AND ELIZA. 


(Concluded.) 


L.’s penetration went not beyond appearance; he was © 
happy himself, and he fancied their happiness was mutu- 
al. Thus, while the idol of his affection was wasting from 
him, was this misguided son of pleasure, indulging in a 
dream of happiness. His father, meanwhile was planning 
a marriage for him, which would add to the thousands he 
already possessed ; and L. indifferent to all but Eliza, be- 
held the arrangement without a thought.—It would please 
his parents. So far it was proper—and that it would 
wound the feelings of his Eliza, never entered his mind. 

Preliminaries being adjusted, it became proper for him 
to pay his intended bride some attention previous to their 
marriage: and he was consequently; frequently absent for 
whole evenings. This alarmed the suffering victim of pas- 
sion, who now became more wretched than before, and 
more cautious in order to conceal that wretchedness from 
him, least she might totally estrange him from her socie- 
ty; and while 

* Grief lay heavy at her heart, 
No tear was seen ‘o ff >w. 


‘Therefore the preparation for the wedding, went on rapid- 
ly. But alas! Eliza’s misery was yet in infancy, for she 
knew not the danger that was suspended over her, till the 
fatal moment had almost arrived. She was sitting alone 
one night, amusing herself, with some needle work, 
when the servant girl rushed boldly into the room, and 
began exclaiming in angry terms against the perfidy of 
men. Eliza looked at her surprized OO, cried she do’nt 
you be angry, Miss, or Ma’am; for you will not be the first - 
pretty girl who was served so. The words, “ pretty girl,” 
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sounded rather mortifying to Eliza, who enquired what 
she meant, in rather an angry tone. Mean ma’am, why 
Lord do you not know that Mr. L is going to be married 
next week to the rich Miss A? Eliza heard no more— 
the powers of animation were suspended, and she fell life- 
les. to the floor, while Susan vociferated for help. Seve- 
ral of the neighbors rushed into the room, to whom she re- 
peated the tale of L’s perfidy ; and declared the news had 
killed her. Some went to the assistance of the suffering 
girl, while others declared that it was perfectly right for 
her;—a nasty good-for-nothing trollop, setting her nose 
above honest women —Mr. L, was very right for marry- 
ing. 

Such was the language that assailed the ears of Eliza, 
as she began to recover from her insensibility; and she a- 
gain relapsed. She continued so long insensible, that Su- 
san sent for John, the man servant, “who attended Eliza. 
John, who really loved his unfortunate mistress, ran in- 
stantly fora phy ician, who cleared the room; and when 
L. returned at twelve o’ciock, from an assembly, whither 
he had attended his mother and intended bride, he found 
his Eliga apparently in the arms of death. By the skill 
ofher physician, she recovered so far as to tell him what 
she had heard. The truth of the report he acknowledged, 
but declared, if the conclusion of the contract would give 
her a moment’s pain, the whole affair should end; adding, 
I cannot, my dear Eliza, unitemyself to you, without ren- 
dering my parents miserable, but without your consent, 
I willnever marry. She smiled:—A shorttime, L., said 
she, and I will not be an impediment to yours or your pa- 
rents’ happiness: spare me then further mortification, for 
my aching head and heart will soon be at rest.—I fee! death 
approaching—he brings no terrors to me—long and se- 
cret has been my penitence, which I trust my Creator has 
accepted. Oh! how salutary to my suffering soul have 
I found those principles of religien which my father ini- 
pressed on my heart, and which, in the folly of pride, [ 
then condemned, and made a source of misery :—Alas! 
I have since found them the only balm my wounded soul 
could receive. L., the miserabje L., stood gazing at her 
as she spoke, with a heart tortured to agony. O live my 
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Eliza, my dear, ill-fated love, live for my sake, and every 
atonement I can make, shall be yours. My heart you al- 
ready possess, take my hand, ’tis all Ihave to offer;—let 
a minister be sent for, in order to unite us, and years of 
happiness may yet be ours. Eliza smiled faintly,—It is 

now too late, said she, the hand of death already presses 
upon my heart; a few days, and this life I will renounce. 
Long ave I struggled to conceal my sufferings and de- 
clining health from you: my strength is gone—I wish 
not tolive! As she predicted, she survived but a few 
weeks, and then sunk into the arms of death, at the early 
are of eighteen,—a | victim to vile passion and improper 
education. 

Aitter her death, her body, at the request of the physicians 
was opened, and her Heart was found withered to a skin. 
The unfortunate L. sunk under his gnef, —reason forsook 
her throne—and for many months his life was as- a blank. 
at length he regained his senses, but gained them only to 
steep them ina wretched oblivion by intoxication; to which 
he is so devoted, that his friends anxiously desire his 
death. } 

Edgar, meantime pursued the paths of rectitude, and 
now stands high in the estimation of the world. 

The parents of Fliza dropped a few tears to her meme- 
ry, and consigned her name to oblivion. With their oth- 
ev children they pursued a diferent plan; being now con- 
scious of the impropriety of educating children above 
their proper station in society, and inflaming their minds 
with vanity, pride, extravagance and ambition, insteadof 
the precepts of virtue, humility, religion, industry and gen- 
teel economy. 

Should this simple tale of truth, teach parents how to 
shun the reck that wrecked the unfortunate E.liza’s peace, 
and also girls to avoid the first advances of improper at- 
tention and precepts. Should it save but one from the path 
of destruction, my end will be attained. 


Iam Madam yours, 
FRANKLINIA. 
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LEVITY. 


Curtous fight between a monkey and a bulldog. 

A curious battle lately took place at Worcester, )Eng.) 
between these two animals, on a wager of three guineas to 
one, that the dog would kill the monkey in six minutes ; 
the owner of the dog agreed to permit the monkey to use 
a stick about a foot long. Hundreds of spectators assem- 
bled to witness the fight, and bets ran eight, nine, and ten 
to one in favor of the dog, which could hardly be held in. 

The owner of the monkey taking from his side pocket, 
a thick round ruler about a foot long, threw it in the paw 
of the monkey, saying, “‘ now Jack, looking sharp, mind 
that dog !”’ ‘Then here goes for your monkey,” cries the 
butcher, letting the dog loose, which flew with a tygerlike 
fierceness, ‘lhe monkey with astonishing agility, sprung 
at least a yard high, ‘and falling upon the dog, laid fast hold 
of the neck with his teeth, seizing one ear with his left paw, 
so as to prevent his turning to bite _—In this unsuspected 
situation, Jack fell to work with his ruler upon the head 
of the dog, which he beat so forcibly and rapidly, that the 
creature cried out, most eloquently. 

In short the scull was ‘soon fractured, and the deg carried 
off in nearly a lifeless state. The monkey was of the 


middle size. 


‘ 


LOST. 


A Gentleman’s senses. It is supposed they were drop- 
ped while the owner was tog earnestly engaged in contem- 
plating a pair of fine eyes. He has experienced much in- 
convenience from the want of them, as it caused him 
to commit various follies; break his promises, tell several 
falsehoods, &c.. 

Any person who will return them to the owner, shall re- 
ceive a suitable reward and no questions asked. 

H wry Hope cess. 

N. B. te strongly suspected that the above mertioned 


articles are in possession of a lady of the owner’s acquain- 


ance, who is hereby requested to return them, or send the 
owner her heart in exchange. 
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THE HARP. No. 6 
STAR~SPANGLED BANNER. 


© Say can you see by the dawn’s early light 
W hat so proudly we hailed at the twilight’s last gleaming, 


Whose broad stripes and bright stars throug’ the perilous fight, 


O’er «he ramparts we Watched, were so galiantry streaming, 
Aud the Rocke:’s red giare, the bombs bursung Im air, 
Gave proof through the night, that our flag was still there. 
O ! say does the star-spangled banner yet wave, 

O%er the land of the free and the home of the brave. 


On the shore dimly seen thro’ the mist of the deep, 
When the foe’s naughty host in dread silence reposes, 
What is that which the breeze o’er the towering steep, 
As itflitfully blows half conceals, half discloses, 
Now it catches the gleam, of the morniig’s first beam, 
In full glory reflected now shines in the stream, 

“Tis the star spangled bavner, O! long may it wave, 
O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave.” 


And where is that band, who so vauntingly swore, 

That the havoc of war, and the battie’s confusion, 

A home and a country, shal] leave us no more, 

Their blood has washed out, their toul foot steps’ pollution, 
No refuge can save the bireling and slave, 

From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave, 

And the star-spangledbanmer in triumph doth wave. 

O’er the land of tue free, end home of ‘the brave. 


©! thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand. 

Between the lov’d home, and the war’s desolation, 

Blest with vicv’ry and peace, may the heaven rescu’d land, 
Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a nation, 
Then conquer we musty when our cause it bp put, 

Then this be our motto—God is our trust ; 

And the star-spangied banner, in triumph shall wave, 

O’er the land of the free, and the howe of the brave. 


THE SABBATH. 


We hail the welcome. day 
‘Fhe Lord to us has given, 
To train our minds in virtue’s way. 
And lead our souls to Heaven. | 


Irom earthly cares we cease, 
Turn from the woes of life ; 
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No longer in dark grief remain, 


Break from despair’s despotic reign, 


Resign’d to Heaven's all wise decree, 


Be wise, nor bend to misery. 
O Star of eve, refulgent shine, 
For calm content shall yet be mine. 


TO ATTICUS. 


Vainly you bid me sing of pleasure, 

To wake my harp in Lydian measure ; 
‘To tune no more dark sorrow’s strain 
But cheer with mirth the Sylvan train. 
What subject shall I sing? not joy, 
Alas! ’tis but a fading toy. 

And love,—that fleeting, hackney’d shade, 
Before grave reason soon shall fade. 
My heart’s too cold to hide it there, 

Is fill’d alas! with dark despair. 

- Though Nature tun’d my soul to song, 
And bade me 5 strains prolong ; 
Yet cank’rous gridPeach pleasure stole, 
Her notes alone but please my soul, ; 
Then Atticus, you bid in vain, 

Anguish alone, awakes my strain: 
Pieasure, alas! my bosom’s fled, 

And every joy to me is dead. 


© eee 


EMM A. 


CECILIA. 


AN ADIEU TO BROOKLYN. 


The white sail softly flitting 4 
And Brooklyn’s shores-in sight ; 
My heart heaves forth the tender sigh, 
Dear scenes of calm delight! 


‘While mem’ry reigns, and my heart beats, 


They still will picture you; 

For tlreve some kindred minds are met, 
To those I bid adicu ; 

To Schuylkili’s banks again I move, 
In their dear shades to rovc ; 


Though there PH think and pray for you, 


The friends Le’er shall love. 
May peace and fortune still be thine, 


_ Then sorrow, pure can ne’er be mine. 


LAURETTA. 
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MARRIED. 


At Reading, (Penn.) on Sunday evening, the !7th September, i by 
the Rev. Muhlenburg, Mr. Lambert B. Bartle, of the city of New 
York, to Mis: Sarah Herring, of Philadelphia. 

Last evening. by the Rey, Mr. Ely, William Piersoll, Esq. to Miss 
Lydia Neh, daughter of the late Joseph North, all of this city. 

Tn Addison, onthe 31st ult, Mr. Christopher ‘Newman, aged 22 
Miss Phebe Butler, aged 40. ~ 


READINGS AND RECITATIONS. 


MR. FENNEL, 


W :x1 deliver, on Monday Evening next, at the Academy 
near the corner of Arch and Third streets, the following 
Recitations. 





PART I. 


Cassius instigating Brutus to the Assassina- 


tion of Julius Cesar. - Shakspeare. 
Brutus’ address to the Roman People, : Do. 
Antony’s funeral oration over th®body of 
Julius Cesar, : - . < > a 
PART It. 
The three warnings, < . Mrs. Thrate. 
The beggar’s petition, . - Percival. 
Queen Mab, . ai . Shakspeare. 
Ode on the passions, - - Collins. 
gm PART Ut. 
Clarence’s dream, ea -  Shakspeare. 
Satan’s address to the sun, . é Milton. 
King Lea:’s exclamations against the tem- 
pest and his unnatural daughters - Shakspeare. 
Alexander’s feast - - -  iDryden. 


Tp commence at half past seven o’clock. 





Tickets, (fifty cents each) to be had at Mr. Desilver’s 
boek stores 420 Market-street, and at the Academy ad- 
joining the er terian Chyrch. 


sEePT. 30. 





